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- APOLOGIA 

IN WANDERING ON BURIAL HILL 
DECIPHERING EPITAPHS 

ON GRAVES OF PILGRIMS DEAD 

AND GONE 

| WE DON’T GET MANY LAUGHS. 

) INSCRIPTIONS ALL SO SOLEMN 
SEEM 


I FIND I CAN'T REFRAIN 
FROM EDITING, REWRITING THEM 


IN SOMEWHAT LIGHTER VEIN. 


NO DISRESPECT'S INTENDED, 
SO PLEASE DON'T TAKE OFFENSE, 
AND IF A SMILE IT BRINGS TO 


YOU, 
IT*S AMPLE RECOMPENSE. 


* a * 


HEARD ON BURIAL HILL 
VOICES FROM THE GRAVES: 
"WE OLD TIME DAMES ON BURIAL 
es beta } 


ARE GLAD WE'RE HERE, FLAT ON 
OUR BACKS, 

WHEN WE SEE MODERNS DRESSED 
TO KILL 

IN HALTERS, SHORTS, BARE LEGS 
AND SLACKS." 


THE MODERNS REPLY: 


"WE SHOW OUR SHAPES AND FREE- 
LY FLOUT 
LIPSTICK ROUGE, MARCELLED 
BOBBED TRES 

WE'RE NOT ery TO WALK 


ABOUT 
WITH SCARLET "A® UPON OUR 
DRESSES." 


VOICES FROM THE GRAVES: 


"WE KEPT OUR FOIBLES UNDER 
COVER, 

OUR WAYS , WE CLAIM, WERE 
VASTLY BETTER 

PROTECTING TRUS THE GUILTY 
LOVER; 

YOU BARN, BUT Do Not WEAR 
YOUR LETTER. ' 


THE MODERNS REPLY: 


“WE NECK IN PUBLIC, SMOKE 


AND DRINK; 
WE HAVE THE GAME, AS WELL 


THE 
bo A HOVERED ON PERDITION'S 
INK. 
AND HAD THE WAME BUT NOT 
THE GAME." 


A VOICE FROM THE ATR: 


A SPIRIT HOVERED OVERHEAD 
AND GRAVELY SPAKE IN ACCENTS 


TERS E 
TAN OF THE TWO, THE NEW, 
'TIS SAID 
IS NEITHER BETTER, NOR IS 
WORSE." 


0) 
TABTTHA PLASKET 


"ADIEU VAIN WORLD, 

I'VE SEEN ENOUGH OF THEE 

AND I AM CARELESS 

WHAT THOU SAY'ST OF ME. 

(HY SMILES I WISH NOT 

NOK THY FROWNS I FEAR, 
I'M NOW AT REST, 

ay HEAD LIES QUIET HERE." 


THAT'S TELLING THEM, DAME 
TABITHA, 

JUST WHERE THEY CAN GET OFF. 

RIGHT TO THE END, REFRAINED 
YOU NOT 

A BIT TO JIBE AND SCOFF. 

NO SANCTIMONIOUS PREACHING, 

NO MESSAGE MEEK AND FLABBY, 

AS EVER IN YOUR YEARS ON EARTH, 

YOU SAID A MOUTHFUL, TABBY: 
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SIM TUMMS 


THEY PIACES ME IN AN AITR~ 
TIGHT 

A oe eke OF LEAD. 

A MARBLE SHAFT ERECTED WAS 

A'TOP MY EARTHY BED. ; 


I ONCE WAS HEARTY, HALE AND 
STRONG, 


COULD PLO AND SOW AND REAP; 
THEN CAME THE OLD MAN WITH 
HIS SCYTHE.... 

I'M PLANTED SIX FEET DEEP. 


ALL THIS WAS DONE BY GRATE 


FUL HEIRS 
BECAUSE I WAS QUITE WEALTHY. 
ALAS, I'VE LOST MY VIGOR NO’, 
LEAD CASKETS ARE UNHEALTHY. 
oe * * 


LADY DRIVER 
ST.PETER, OPEN WIDE THY GATE, 
- ain IS COMING, TREAT HER 
uss You GIVE HER CLEARANC: 
T 


GR 
IT'S YOUR BEST BET, SHE'LL 
DENT HER FENDER. 
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COTTON GINN 


HERE LIES THE BODY OF COTTON 
GINN 

WHO LIVED A LIFE QUITE FREE 
FROM SIN. 

WELL VERSED WAS KE IN BIB= 
LICAL LORE, 

SO MUCH SO, "HE WAS CLASSED A 
BORE. 

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS HE OBEY ED 

AND FROM THE STRAI GHT PATE * 
NEVER STRAYED. 

LIVED BY THE RULE, WELL KNOWN 
AS GOLDEN, 

WAS TO THE. DECALOGUE BEHOLDEN. 

WITH ALL THE UTMOST OF COM~ — 
PUNCTION 

HE FOLLOWED SCRIPTURAL 
TNJUNCTION. Ni 

RACH LAW MOSAIC, HE OBEYED IT, 
UNTIL ONE DAY, HE OVERPLAYED 
i ye 
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HE LOVED HIS NEIGHBOR ALL 
HIS LIFE 


BUT HE ALSO LOVED HIS 
NEIGHBOR'S WIFE. 
THIS NEIGHBOR, QUITE A 
HUSKY GUY, 


PLUGGED COTTON GINN RIGHT 
IN THE EYE. 
HE BACKED HIM UP AGAINST 
THE FENCE; 
WHAT HE DID. 0 HIM, “CAUSED 
.  S$OME OFFENSE. 
AND WHEN THE NEIGHBOR GOT ALI. 


“‘PHROUGH, 
GINN'S MISSING PARTS WERE — 
‘NOT A FEW. 
SO BACK HE WENT UNTO HIS 


MAKER 5. | 
SOME JOB, INDEED, FOR THE 
UNDERTAKER . 


THUS GINN, DESPITE THE 
BEST INTENTION 

WAS THWARTED BY THIS INTER=_ 
VENTION. 

INSTEAD OF HEARING HEAVENLY 


KNELL, 
POOR COTTON NOW IS PAVING 
HELL. 


* * * * 
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WILLIAMRI DER 
(THIS STONE ERECTED BY HIS WIDOW) 
"OUR LIFE IS EVER ON THE WING | 
AND DEATH IS EVER NIGH, 
THE MOMENT THAT OUR LIFE BEGIN 
WE ALL BEGIN TO DIE." 


A CHEERFUL DAME WAS MRS. RIDER, 
SHE'S HAPPY NOW WITH BILL 
BESIDE HER. 


WERE I POOR BILL, IN GRAVE 
I'D TURN, 
I'D SHUDDER AND I'D FROWN 
IF WIDOW MINE USED PLURAL VERB 
WHEN SINGULAR'S THE NOUN. 


ey ee ree 


HERE LIES Beek 

SOPHRONIA NICKERSON | | 

AGED 50 YRS.4 MOS. 12 DAYS 
"MEET ME IN HEAVEN® 


FOR WHOM THIS MESSAGE C CURT iS 
WRIT 
THE GRAVESTONE FAILS TO STATE; 
I HOPE THE RIGHT MAN SEES IT 
AND SURELY KEEPS THIS DATE. 


FRANCIS EATON 


THREE WIVES OLD FRANCIS 
EATON HAD, 
Mee THEN UNBEATEN, 
DIED OF INDIGESTION, 
Taos _ FROM TOO MUCH | 


WHEN FRANCIS LEFT THIS 
VALE OF TEARS, 
EXECUTORS ENTRUSTED, 
FOUND HIS ESTATE IN- 
SOLVENT WAS. 

IN PLAIN WORDS, FRANK 
WAS BUSTED. 


THE COURT, IN ITS DEEP 


WIS , 
AT THIS DECREE ARRIVES: 
"HOW CAN A MAN LEAVE AUGHT 
BUT DEBTS, 
IF HE HAS HAD THREE WIVES?" 


coe a. 


R.E.GRETT 


OH WHY SHOULD THE SGIRIT 
OF MORTAL BE PROUD? 

WE THINK WE STAND OUT 

BUT WE'RE LOST IN THE CROWD 
OF HUNDREDS OF DEAD ONES 
WHO HEREABOUT LIE 

AND CAN'T GET AWAY 

FOR WE'RE NOT VERY SPRY. 


FAST NAILED IN OUR COFFINS 
FROM WHICH WE CAN'T BUST, 
CONTENT WE MUST BE 

TO ROT INTO DUST. 

SO WHILE YOU'RE ALIVE— 
LOVE, EAT, DRINK AND SUP 
AND UNTIL YOU ALL JOIN US 
PASS NO GOOD THING UP: 


*K id * * 
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MISS A.CHANCE 


I WAS AS GOOD AS I COULD BE, 
FAR BETTER THAN THE MOST; 
THEY BURIED ME IN THIS DAMP 


solL, 
WHEN I GAVE UP THE GHOST. 
THE BLISS THAT I WAS PROMISED 


SPIRITUAL ADVISER 
SEEMS BUT FOR ME TO REALIZE 
I*°M NAUGHT BUT FERTILIZER. 


$O LET THOSE MOST RESPECTABLE, 
THOSE PRISSEY, PERFECT LADIES, 
IN CHURCHYARD DANK, RHEUMATIC 


SLEEP, 
WHILE I'D CAVORT IN HADES. 
x* *£ *£+ *&©* & FF 


LUCY 
BELOVED WIFE OF EDWARD HATHAWAY 
"OH FOR THE TOUCH OF A VANISHED 
HAND AND THE SOUND OF A VOICE 
THAT IS STILL." 


FULL MANY A MAN WOULD COVET MUC! 
AND OH, HOW DEARLY WOULD HE LOV: 
* THE VERY THOUGHT OF A “VANISHED 

TOUGH" 
AND a WIFE WITH A VOICE DE- 
SCRIRED AROVE 
kk * ® e * 


18 


AT REST 
JANE, WIFE OF JOSEPH IDLER 


“BY THE SWEAT OF HIS BROW 
MAN BATS HIS BREAD." 


NOW THAT IS THE WAY THE INe 
JUNCTION READ, 
BUT LAZY JOE, TILL HIS EXIT 


BOW 

MAINTAINED IT SAID: 

"BY THE SWEAT OF MY FRAU," 
SO MAT 18 WHY SHE LIES HERE 


ok -*« * 


NOBLE ROMAN 


FEW THERE B 

(HEN DEATH OOH NAME US, 
SAY BRAVELY: 

"MORITURI SALUTAMUS." 


. i a 


DOCUMENTS OF FREEDOM 
(SPOKEN FROM THE GRAVE. ) 


ot JOHN'S MAGNA CHARTA 


MAD 
OF LIBERTY, A F 

by I t PAVED THE Be "abp PILGRIMS 
TO FRAME THE MAYFLOWER PACT. 


a SOME EIGHT SCORE YEARS SPED 
BY APACE, 
WE SOON BEGAN THIS NATION 
WITH DOCUMENT SENT TO KING 

_ INDEPENDENCE DECLARATION. 


THE CONSTITUTION THEN WAS DRAWN; 
THEN CAME THE PROCLAMATION 
ain FREED SOME SEVERAL MILLION 


VES 
WITH ITS EMANCIPATION. 


DESPITE THESE EARNEST EFFORTS 
TO FURTHER EQUAL TERMS, 
YOU STILL ARE VIRILB;--WE LIE 


E. 
TO SERVE AS DIET OF WORMS . 


$0 VAINLY, WE HERE, STROVE 


AND BLED 


«DEFYING MRS.GRUNDY, 
OUR EARTHLY BODIES TURNED TO 


DUST. 
"SIC TRANSIT GLORIA MUNDI." 
2B ok Ae as Ge a A 
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